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1 would. So I took a puny good horn
and id i the shop.

Arier 1 got out,' continued Ethan, 'I
fell better lor a in nit or so, but I had t'l

CJtt .Hauled.
Young man ! if on have arrived at

ihe point of life for it, let etery other
consideration gie way to that of getting
married. Don't think of anything else,
Keep poking about among the rubbish
of the world till) ou have stirred up a
gem worth possessing in die shape of a
wife. Never think of delaying ihe mat-
ter; for you know delays are dangerous.'
A good wile is the most constant and
landfill companion you c;tIl possibly

A Discovery. A correspondent of
the Tallahassee Sentinel, writing in m
Tain p Hay, mentions the recent discov-
ery of an old Spanish fori, about forty
miles from that place. It is situated on
an eminence, some eighty feet high, and
for an errn of about sixty feet long anil
fifty broad, the earth wa9 covered
with pieces of. stone of all shapes and
sizes, intermixed with a variety of rub-
bish, among which were fragments' of
cannon, swords and muskets, so far i alcn

Long raced 1'eoplc.
We find the following remarks in

Willis' Mirror. If they serve to shorten
I lie length of some lugubrious visage, or
impart a bright and cheerful air to some
fail and sallow face, they will well till
the space they neclipy :

"Why are we Americans (as a nation,
so grave a people? Walk the s'ocets
and a large majority of the persons you
meet are alike s ileum ami sallow. Thev
look as if they had just risen from ihe
perusal of "BLir's (inne," or the
"Elegy." In vain des nature smile

none fur afore the gripes took nie
agin, so 1 went into another shop and
look smite inore gin; then 1 sol down on
Hie Sui e House Meps, and there I sol
and sol, but didn l feel a darned mile '

belter. 1 began to think 1 was goin to
kick die bucket, and then I thought, ol
father and mother, and of old Spanker
ill it's father's boss and when I thought
that 1 should never see 'em again 1 fan ly
blubbered, iiut then I hannened io
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From the Spirit of the Times.

Ethan Spike' First and Last
Visit to i'oi-tlaiiU- .

Portland is the all durn'dest place 1

ever seed. 1 was down tliar in '3i to

see about my gu.it in the Legislator,
and such run limes as 1 had yon nevei

- . iiikiii:. "i.noiu ioc ioi i were v esnges or DllllU- -
court the ground, tl.e.r la.es are (uled can "s.noo.h your lin.ieu and your! ings whi. h niiist have fallen long before

I with untimely wrinkles, their ga I i, ra- - , ares" for yon, mend your trowPers,and the fori itself, for they were almost bu-:m- y
( awkward, tl.e.r leatuies gaunt perchance, your manner.-- ; sweeten vour ried in ihe earth. One half of a wall of

and spectral, tl.e.r voice husky and un- - M.ur inon.enis as well as xour lea' and the foil was still standing and the rest
con.loriahle, and their eonvoation un-- 1 eoll'ee for you; rt.HIe perhaps vour shirt appealed not to have been Ion prostrate.

j enibro dereil mi.!i wit and humor. il- - l..som, hut not jour tempetp.nd instead Amoinr the rust eaten arms of 'all kinds
Mow these people to their homes, still ..II j of sowing .he seeds of sorrow in vour that were found amid ilm rnhl.ii!, ,.

! t
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nnon 'hem. 1 nev return it not. their eves

,s murky ; they bend Irownn.gly over
ihe newspapers; tliey nenher dam e, nor
ing.or fr die; th.ey drive all gaily from

ilietr wives anil ehihiren, and inake ll.eir j

domestic life as dull and senseless as i

ne of Lillo's tragedies. Why is this?
Ls ,fe a heavier burden, a more desne-- !

raie strutrgle here than elsew he. e? Are
we urscd wi h a dismal rliimnc or a

sterile soil? Have we no business to
j,o, oris our labor Mitlioul reward? j

((iratitnde lorbids thai we should say so.
Nature has been most bounteous to' us ;

she has given us a laud as full of beauiv
and grandeur, as il is of all elements til j

We ltd. Fairer skies never canopied i

mortals. Our lakes are seas; our rivers
run their thousand leagues unwearied;
our waterfalls sing their ceaseless souo j

in the forest; our mountains are worthy
'

of the valleys ihey prole, t; the rail. bow j

nuesoi autumn are our peculiar noon;
the eartli yields a hundred fold; we blush j

when we gather in returns so dispro- -

porlionate to our labors. Our ancestors,
too, have 'been most liheral to us. They
have given us a good gov. rnment and a

good name. We are also ble.-fe-d wild annexation, for in union, as well as in hut the virtuous does it when his soul is
minds naturally active and attentive, ;nd j an onion, tl.eie is strength. Gel mar-- ' full of heaviness and regards not him-ke- pt

in perpetual play by the f.eedotn j ri.d, I repeat, young man! concentrate self, but God, and hates thai consolation
of our institutions. ,n other nation j vour affections npon one object, and j that lessens his compunction, hut loves

have by your side, while performing the
journey of lile. isi.e is of more service
too. t mm vim m n- - i C.ri vi...

p ub, she will sew buttons on vour shirt
and plant happine.--s instead of harrow
leeih m your hnnm. Ye and if you
are loonn.foundcdly lazv or loo
to do such work yourself," she will chop
wood, and dig potaioes for dinner; for
her love for her h..sl,:,n,l i. ...!, il. o...,UUUMW ,c ru, O, Olrtl
she wiil do anything to please him, ex- -

cept r.ceive company in her every dav
el, thes. W hen a woman loves, she
loves with a double distilled devoted- -

ness; and when she hales, she hates on
the high pressure principle. Her love
U as deep as the ocean, as "stroii" as a
hempen halt, r, and as immutable ns a
rock. She won't change it except in
erv stronir til ol' ie.loi.sv: and evP.'.

H.en it lingers as if loth to pa it, like
evt ning iwilighl, at ihe windows of the
West. (Jel married by nil means. All
the excuses you can iiji up against "do- -

mg the deed ' are not worth a spoonful ol
pigeon's miik. Mark ibis: if blcs i with
health mil enjovment, yon are not able
io support a wife, depend upon it you
are not capable of supporting your.-elf-.

I hereloiv, so much the more need ol

uoi o.Mr.ouie mem, crumb by criiml),
among a Host ol Susans, a.irahs. Manes.'
Louisas, Olives. Elizas, Augustas, Het-sie- s,

Peggies, Dollies and Dorathies
allowing each scarcely enough to nibble
at. (Jet married, and have something
io cheer you, as you journey through
this lonely 'vale of tears'' somebody to
scour tip your w hole life, and whatever
linnen you may possess, in some sort of

.
order, My hearers, get

married while von are yet voting; and
then when the frosts of age shall fall and
wither the flowers of affection ihe leaves
of connubial love will still be green and
percl.aire, a joyous oflspring will sur-
round the parent tiee, like ivy twining
and adorning the time-scathe- d oak.

Doiv, Jr.

Masonic Fact. In an late-

ly delivered by Past Gr.nd Master It.
G. Scott, before the grand Lodge of Vir-

ginia, we met with the following stale- -

il transferred to our columns:
"From sources of information on

which I entirely relv, 1 state the fact.
that fil'iv at least of those w ho sienrd
the declarylion of independence were
Masons and the same history informs
us that every Major General of the
Revolutionary army was a Mason save
one, and that one Mas Benedict Ar-

nold."

Sweet young Ladies, married and to
lie married, please read the following:

A Woman may be of great assistance
to her husband in business, by wearing
a cheerful smile continually upon her
countenance. A man's perplexities and
gloominess arc increased a hundred fold
w hen bis better half moves about with
a continual scowl upon her brow.

A pleasant, cheerful wife is as a rain-

bow set in the sky, when her husband's
mind is tossed with the storms and tem-

pest; hut a dissatisfied and fretful wife,
in the hour of trouble, is li!;e one of
those fiends, who are appointed to tor-
ture our lost spirits.

Recoiled, ihere will he an hour of
your life the last when the sweetest
mnic that ever reached vour ear, would
be the voice that would w hisper, with
an authority from God, that "yours was
the kingdom of Heaven."

by the tooth of time as scarcely to be
recognized. For a considerable space

,i. r.. - ' , i

an old mtisket barrel bearin- - the date of
1539.

i Tug Happy Girl. Ay, she isahap- -
' pv L'iii we know it by her freh looks
ami buoyant spirits. Day in anil day out,
she has so.neih.n.f ta ,n nml .l,a ...L.i

hold of work as if she did not fear to
her hands or dirty her apron. Such

KtHs we love and respect wherever wo
find them in a palace or a hovel. Al
ways pleasant and always kind, they
never turn up their noses before your
lace, or slander you behind your hack.
They have more good sense and belter
employ iioiit. What are flirts, and bus.
lie bound girls in comparison with these?
Good for nothing but to look at; and
that is rather disgusting. Give us ihe
happy and industrious girl, and we care
not who worships fashionable and idle
simpletons.

In all afflictions, seek rather for pa-
tience than for comfort; if ihou perseve-
res t in tiut, tin's will return. Any man
would serve God. if h Mt n I ..,:.,..

mytning whereby lie is made more
humble.

Arkansas Beverage "Madam, can
you give me a glass of grog?" said a
traveller in Arkansas, as he entered a
cabin on the road side.

"I ain't got a drop, stranger."
"But a gentleman told me just now,

that you had lately received a barrel."
"Why. good gracious! What do you

re. kon one barrel of whiskey is to 'me
and my children when we are out of
milk?".

Gallant. A gallant wag was lately
sitting beside his beloved, and being un-
able to think of anything else losay,
turned to her, and asked her why she
was like a tailor. "Don't know," said
she with a pouting lip, "unless it is be-
cause I am sitting by a goose."

No Rule without an Exception.
The Bosion Star has lately come to the
conclusion that ihere ire "certain times
and occasions when a man may be allow-
ed to whistle, smoke or sneeze in an ed-
itor's sanctum, viz: When he brings
advertisements or subscription, wi.h ihe
mon-e- y or "good es" irom the ladies.

A bashful wooer, not Ion since,
wishing to pop ihe question, c'id it in
the following singular manner taking
up the young lady's cat, he said, "pussy,

'

may 1 have your mistress?" It was ed

by the lady, who said, "sav yes,
pussy."

A boy at a school in the west, when
called lo recite his lesson in history,
was asked "what is the German Diet?"
He replied:

Sourkroui, Schnapps and Sausages,

Of all the employments, quarreling
about fcligion u the worst. He that
quarrels about religion, has no teligion
worth quarrelling for. .

A great lie, says Crabbe, the poet, is
like a great fish on dry land; it may fret
and fling, and make a fu'ghtful bother,
but it cannot hurt you; you have only
to keep still, and it will die of itself,

"What are you writing such a thtin-bi- g

hand for. Pal?" "Why vou
see, my grand-mothe- r is deaf, and I'm
writing a loud letter to her.

look up a,,di see a dozeni boys gr.nu.n
,

and lailm at me, 1 lei I yer hat, u r.z
dander-t- hai had got down below

j
nero--m u, ag.u. l sprung at em like
a wild cat, l.ollor.n out that 1 d shake
Hieir tamal gizzards out, and the way
the lu.le devils scampered was acaut.on
o no Douj. uut alter the clement o

the rare was over I lelt wus agin, and
couldn t help gioanm and screechin' as
lwent iiloug. j

'Al last 1 thought 1 d go to the tliea
tre, bul ..lore 1 got there ihe g.tpes got
so

,
strong thai I had to go behind a meet-- I

,

in house and ay down and holler. -
Arier a while 1 got up and went into a

shop and eat a hall a dollar's wuth o! j

Ot.eo ini wiui lour pichieu cowcuin.
oeis aim wound up wnii a glass ol Dran- -

dy. Then I went into the theatre and j

seed ihe plays, but 1 Ml so lart.ally that
I louldn'i see any fun in 'em, for I

don't think the isters and cowcumbers
done me any good. I sot down, laid
doM ii, am! stood up, but still it Mont on
41 ripe, gripe. 1 groaned all ihe time, and
once it. a while I was obliged toc:eech
kinder easy. Everybody stared at nie,
and somebody called out 'turn him
out!' once or twice. Uut at last jest as
the nigger Othello was goin' to put the
piller on his w ile's face to smother her,
there cum such a iwingo through me
that I really thought I was bust n' up.
and veiled out, 'Oh dear! oh scissors!'
so dud that the old theatre rung agin.
Such a row you never seed; the nigger
dropped ihe p. Her, and Deuterononn
or Mhat you call her there, his wife,
jumped of' ihe bid and nyi, while

ever) body in the theatre was all up in
a muss some lallii.', some swearm'.
The upshot of it was, the perli. e ca--ri- ed

nie out of i lie theatre, and told me
to m.iKe myself scree.

'Wall, as 1 didn't feel any better, 1

went into a shop close by and called for
two gla.-se- s of braudv ; arier swallerin'
it, I went hum to the tavern. I sol
down by the window and tried to think
I felt belter, but 'twas no go; that bh

old iugine was still waltowin' away
inside; so 1 went back and told the tav-

ern keepper 1 felt kinder sick, and
thought I'll lake some Castor ile, a

mouthful of cold meal and a strong glass
of whiskey punch, and ihen go to bed.
He got the ruins, which I look, and
went to bed.

'But tell yer .what, I had a rather
poor night. Sometimes I was 'awake,
groanin' and hollerin', and w hen 1 was
asleep I'd belter been awake, for I had
such powerful dnaiiH, Sometimes I

thought I wa skinuin' a hear, and then
by some hocus po us, twould all change
'lother side, and the tamal iritter would
be a skinnin' me.

'Then agin, I'd dream that I was rol-- I

i ii logs wi h ihe hoys, and jest as I'd
be a shoutin' out, 'now then! here she
goes!' everything would get reversed
agin; I was a log, and the boys were
pry in me up with their handspikes.
Then I'd wake up, a reech and roar
then off In sleep agin, to dream thai
Spanker had run awny with me, or
that father was whippiu iiip, or some
other plagney thing, till mornin.

When 1 got up I hadn't any appetite
lor breakfast, and the tavern keeper told
me that if I was goin' to carry on,
sereamin' and groanin as I had the
night aore, my room was Letter than
my company.

I habit,' said Mr. Spike.in conclusion,
'I haint been to Portland since, but if I

live to he as old Methusalem, I shall
never forget that all fired ice cream.'

A miserable old ft l!ow being solicited
to aid in the erection of h school hniisd.
subscribed very liberally. The Com-

mittee were very profuse in their ex-

pression of thanks, to which the old fel

low replied "small thanks, gentlemen,
;f v'U please I would railier pay for a

man's education, than be obliged to pay
for his ignorance. Reveille.

uas such a mass ol intellect in conMaii
employment.

Why, then, arc we so unhappy, thus
surrounded by all the inatoials of hap-

piness? Is not the simple truth, this,
e pervert our powers and abme our

privileges; we place our affections upon
die wrong object; we uttuiy in slake
the true prizes of life we pass by na-

ture, art, love. fri. udship, faith, and bow
tiie knee to mammon; we idolize it; we

i i t

erect cosily temples to us Honor, on its
altars we sacrifice healih. character, our
wives, our children. To be r.ch. or to!
be thought rich, is, with too many of us,
ihe side, exclusive, objeci
of our lives. Thus the heart contracts;
the affections droop and wither; no tears
Mater ihem. Home becomes a dreary
place; it loses its Sabbaths and holy
days; its songs and its festivities, ii

hymns and its prayers depart from it.
Love and I. nth flee allnghted from its
threshold. Sullenness, trowns, taunts.

heerd tell on. Did 1 ever tell you about
the ite cream scrape 1 hadi'

We answered in the negative, and he
resumed

Wall, I'd hin ihar two or three days,
poliin' about in every liole, and illinium
I'd seed evrrj tiling lliur wa. to he seed,
ihti one day lowads sundown 1 was
g un' past a shop m Mlddie street that
looked wonderfully sink tliar was all

manner of candy and peppermints and
jessaminls and what n Us at I he win-

dows. An' tliar war signs with gold
letters on iheui, hmtgm' round the d. or,
tel n' how they gold Sod. , Mead, an'
Icj Cream titar. 1 says to myself, 1

have libera a gnou deal annul this ere
ice cream, an' now I'll he darned if 1

don't see what they're made of. So 1

puts my hand into my pockets' an'
walked in kinder careless, an' says to a

chap slaudin' behind the counter,
ll) i you keep any ice creams here?
'Yes", sir,' says he, how mueh'll you

have?'
1 considered a miniton't,and says 1,

4a pint sir.'
' The young filler's face swelled out

and lie like to have laughed right out,
but arier, a while he aked

'Did you say a pint, sir?'
'Sarim,' says 1, hut p'raps you don't

retad, so 1 don't mind takin' a quart.'
Wall, dni't you think the feller

snorted right tint. Tell yen what, it
made me feel sort o' pison, and I gave
him a took that sobered linn in a iniiiii,
and when I clinched my list and looked
so at him, (here Mr. S. favored us with
a most diabolical expression,) he hauled
in his horns about the quickest, and
handed tne a pint of the Mull as perl he
as could be. Wall, 1 tasted a mouthful
of it, and found it n coed ns the north
side o' Bethel hill in January. I'd
half a in rid to ppil it out, hut jest then
I seed the conf dinner chap griiinin'
behind the door which riz my spunk.
Gall smash it all, thinks 1, i'll not lei
that vhite livered monkey think I'm

l'lf eat the darned stuff if it

freezes my iu'ards. I tell yer what. I'd
rather skinned a bear or whipped a wild
cat, hut 1 went it. I eat the whole ou't
in about a mimt.

'Wall, in about a quarter of an hour
I began to feel a kinder firippy about
here,' continued Ethan, pointing to the
lower part of his stomach, 'and kept on
feeliu' !n belter fast, till at last it seemed
as though I'd got a steam ingitie sawin'
shingles in me. I sot down on a cheer
and bent myself up like a nut cracker,
tkinkin I'd grin and bear it; but 1

couldn't set still; I twist d and squirmed
about like nti angle worm on a hook,
till at last (he chap as gin me the cream,
who had been lookin'on snickerin' says
to me

'Mister,' says he, what nils yer?'
Ails me!' says I, Mhat 'ere darned

stuff nf your'n is freezin' up my day-ligh- t,'

says I. ,

'You eat ton much,' sxys he.
I tell yer I didn't,' screamed 1. 'I

know what's anuff and what's too much
without sskin' you, and if yon don't
leave off snickerin' I'll spile your face.'

'He cottoned right down, Hnd said he
u'dn't mean any hurt, and asked me if I

Mn't better take some gin. lold him

repi oaches, these are its inmates. Its j inenl so honorable to the masonic institu-fire-side- s

become one constant sctme iif lien that we presume the members of
je.ilou-y- , conspiracy, and till at J that ancient body will be pleased to see
last we almost long for death, to break
up and destroy a place so pervercd

We will not dwell upon so gloomv t

a picture, but simply ask is, wealth worth
such kartui sacriticesf What lione.-- t
heart can hesitate in its reply?

Legfrdemaix. low to tret n whole
suit of clothes info a jtmc boltU. Ev-

ery time you feci like-takin- a horn,
drop the price of a ripper into the bottle
and drink a glass' of pure cold water.
Repeat this until the bottle is full, then
break it, and cany the. contents io a
good teetotal' tailor. And widiin the
space of a week you will find yourself
encased in a new suit of clothes, with-
out any trouble or expense to yourself.
The same tri. k can be done with hats,
boots, &e. We have known a cart load
of wood, and a barrel of flour to be
hocus poetised in that way.

Pretty Sentiment. The memories
of childhood, the long far aWay days of
boyhood, the mojher's love and prayer,
ihe voice of a departed playfellow, the
ancient church and school house, in all
their green and hallow d associations.
come upon the heart in ihe dark Innir of
sin and sorrow, as well as in the joyous j

limp, like the passage of a pi- asantly t

remembered dream, and caM a ray of
their own purity and sweetness over it.
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